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WINTERS  IN  ALGERIA.

bucket or two of cold -water.    Then, to keep what remains of
you together, and to prevent  your third skin from trying to
get away, your attendant wraps  you tightly in towels as big
as sheets, and  your  head in a turban, and  perches  you   on
high wooden sandals to keep your feet out of  the water, for
the  pavement is also  perspiring freely;  small  rivers flow in

...   ...         every direction.    In

this becoming garb,
like a man buried by
mistake in the cat-
acombs,  you   come
forth and lie down
with the other mis-
taken   corpses, and
help them drink tea
and   perspire   once
more,  and    throw
another   mantle   of
smoke   about   you
with   a   long  pipe.
Then   you   are   fit
for nothing; lie still,
and   let   the  world
wag as it will. . . .

The hours set apart
for men at the baths

are from seven o'clock in the evening until noon, thus furnish-
ing them with good sleeping quarters for the night. On my-
first visit to Algiers with a friend, in 1872 all the hotels hap-
pened to be crowded, and as we arrived at eleven o'clock we
could not well remain until morning under the stars; we there-
fore followed an acquaintance accustomed to the manners of

INTERIOR  OF MOORISH  BATH.